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queen, who in other reſpects has ſuch noble and 


A U. TT © 


PHE ſubject of the Tragedy of PuxDRA is taken 
from Eur1eipes ; and, although I have ſtruck 
into a different road from that Author, yet I have 
not omitted to enrich my piece with all that appear- 
ed ftriking and beautiful in his, I am not aſto- 
niſhed that PueDrRA met with ſuch great applauſe in 
the time of Eurieipes, and that it has been ſo well 
received in mine, fince it has all the qualities 
Ax1sTOTLE requires in the hero of a Tragedy, 
proper to excite compaſhon and terror. In 
fact, PuEDRA is neither entirely guilty, nor en- 
tirely innocent; fate and the wrath of the Gods 
have engaged her in an illegitimate paſſion, for 
which ſhe feels the utmoſt horror. She uſes every 
effort to ſurmount it, and prefers rather a voluntary 
death, than to declare her feelings to any one: 
and even when ſhe is compelled to diſcover it, ſhe 
ſpeaks with confuſion, which plainly ſhews that her 
crime 1s rather a puniſhment of the Gods, than the 
impulſe of her own will. 

I have alſo been careful to render her not fo 
diſagreeable as ſhe appears in the tragedies of the 
ancients, where ſhe accuſes HieroLyTvus herſelf. I 
thought that ſuch calumny was ſomewhat too low 
and too black to proceed from the mouth of a 


virtuous ſentiments, This meanneſs appeared to 
me more ſuitable to her ſervant, who, may be ſup- 
poſed to have more ſervile inclinations, and who 
nevertheleſs undertakes this falſe accuſation only to 
ſave the life and honour of her miſtreſs. PauzpraA 
only conſents, becauſe her agitation of mind makes 
Fr her 
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her deſperate ; but, in a ſhort time after ſhe returns 
with a deſign of juſtifying the innocence and de- 
claring the virtue of the prince, | 

EveiripEs and Szxnecar accuſes HreyroLyYTUS 
of having violated his father's bed. Vim. Corpus 
tulit. But here he is not even ſuppſed of having had 
any ſuch deſign, I would ſpare Tuzszvus a confuſi— 
on which would not have been agreeable to the au- 
dience. 

J have remarked that the ancients, repreſented 


Hippolytus, as a philoſopher entirely exempt from 


imperfetion, which cauſes the death of this young 
prince to be received with more indignation than 
pity. I have thought it neceſſary not to make him 
{o wholly perfect, that he might appear a little guil- 
ty to his father, without depriving him of that no- 
bleneſs of foul with which he ſaves Putpra's ho- 
nour, and ſuffers himſelf to be oppreſſed without 
accuſing her. When I ſpeak of his weakneſs, I, would 
be under Hood to mean his paſhon for Axrera, who is 
the daughter and fiſter of his father's mortal enemies. 

This ARIcIA is not a perion of my own 1nven- 
ion. VIRGIL ſpeak of the marriage of HieroryTvus, 


and of his having a ſon by her after AXscvLayivs had 
reſtored him to life. T have alſo read in ſome 


authors, that HiproLyTuvs married and brought 
a young Athenian lady of noble birth, into Italy, 
who was called Ax Icli, and who had given her name 
to a little town in that country. 

I ſpeak of the above authorities, becauſe I have 
ſcrupulouſly followed the fable, and even the hiſtory 
of TuzEszvs as repreſented in PruTarca. 

It is from this hiſtorian I gathered that the ori- 
gin of the fable of Tuxszus's deſcent into Hell 
to bring away ProsrrPiIveE. Was, a voyage that 
prince made into Epirus towards the fource of 
Acheron, to aſſiſt PISTHOUs in the rape of the 
queen, but PII THous was killed and THESEVUS 
detained as a priſoner. 

This have I endeavoured to preſerve the proba- 
bility of the Hiſtory, without loſing any of the or- 

na- 
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naments of the fable; and the report of the death 
of Tuuszus founded on this fabulous voyage, gives 
room for PnRDRA to make a declaration of her 
love, which becomes one of the principal cauſes of 
her misfortunes, and which ſhe never would have 
done had ſhe known the king had been alive. 

On the whole, I dare not aſſert that this is the 
beſt of my Tragedies : I ſhall leave the deciſion of 
its value to judges and time; all that I can aſſert 
is, that I have not yet written any . one, where 
virtue is ſtronger held forth to view. The ſmalleſt 
faults are therein ſeverely puniſhed : the ſole idea 
of a crime is looked upon with as much horror 
as the crime itfelf, Love is painted in its true 
colours: the paſſions are repreſented only to ſhew 
the diſorders- and evils they occaſion, and vice is 
every where ſo ſtrongly depicted, that its deformity 
is eaſily perceived and detected. This is properly 
the aim which every perſon who labours for the 
public thould have in view; and this is what our 
firſt tragic writers ſtudied on every ſubject: 
their Theatre was a ſchool where virtue was not 
lets taught than in the ſchools of the philoſophers. — 
1 hus AxisToTLE has laid down the rules for drama- 
tic writing: and SocxATEs, the wiſeſt among philo- 
ſophers did not diſdain to aſſiſt EvrIieibes in his 
Tragedies. It is to be wiſhed that our modern pro- 
ductions were as inſtructive and uſeful as thoſe of 
the ancients. It might poſſibly be a means of re- 


conciling many perſons who are juſtly celebrated for 


their virtue and piety to dramatic writing, who 
have in theſe latter times condemned it. They, no 
doubt, would judge more favourably of it, if authors 
would ſtudy as much to inſtruct as to divert, and 
if they cloſely followed the real intention of 
Tragedy. 
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DRAMAT IS PERSON. 
THESEUS, Son of Eoxus King of Arknxs. 


PHEDRA, Wife of Tuzszus, Daughter of Mix os 
and PAs TH. | 


HIPPOLYTUS, Son of Txzstvs and AxTriort Queen 
of the Amazons. 


 ARICIA, Princeſs of the Blood royal of ArHENS. 


OENONE, Nurſe and Confident of PuzDaaA. 
THERAMENES, Governor of HIiproLlvrus. 
ISMENIA, Confident of Azicia. 

PANOPE, Attendant on PRE DRA. 
GUARDS. 


— 


.. 


SCENE. TrEzENIUM, a City of PERLErOxNxESUs. 


1 
SCENE, TRAEZENIUM, a City of PELETONESVUSö. 
HieyoLyYTVs and THERAMENES. 


HieyoLYTUS, 
Y reſolution's fixed, Theramenes. I quit Trezenium 
To ſeek a father, whole long and filent en 
Leaves me ignorant of his fate. 
THER AMENES. 

And where, my lord, doſt thou hope to find him ? 
To appeaſe your fears, already have I croſſed the ſeas 
To ſeek the king at Corinth, and on the coaſts of 

Acheron ; 
Viſited Elidus, and quitting Tenarus, bent my enquiring 
Steps towards the ſeas, where Icarus met his fate. 
On what new hope then build you your ſuccels : 
In what happy clime think thou to trace his footſteps ? 
Who even knows whether your royal father 
Conceals his ſituation through a private motive ? ? 
And while we here, in vain, "lament his abſence, 
Some new amour. detains the hero. 
HiryoryvTVs. 

ptop, Theramenes, and ſpeak of 7 with a due 

reſpect. 
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Reclaimed from juvenile errors, no ignoble obſtacle 


detains him : 
Phedra has fix'd his heart, nor longer dreads a rival. 
In ſeeking then a parent, I only obey the call of duty, 
And quit a ſpot I no longer view with pleaſure, 
THER AMENES, 
Ah! my lord, how long then have theſe peaceful 
walls 
Been irkſome to you, which from your infancy you 
have admired 
And preferred to the pompous tumult of Athens and 
the court. 
Hriyyeor.yrvs. 
Thoſe happy days are over. Since the daughter of 
Minos and 
Paſipaz viſited our court, the fight of objects are re- 
verſed. 
THERAMENES. 
I underſtand you. Phedra, your dangerous ſtep- mother 
Cauſes this affliction ; but her hate, formerly ſo ſtrong 
againſt you, 
Is now totally effaced, or much abated : beſides, my lord, 
What canſt thou dread from a dying woman? Phedra 
daily conſumes 
With ſome ſecret ill; and weary of her life, impatient 
Wiſhes for the ſtroke of death. Is it therefore poſſible 
ſhe can form | 
Deſigns againſt you. 
HrieyoLYTUs, 
"Tis not the enmity of Phedra that diſturbs me, No, 


Hippolytus 


Flies from a more dangerous foe, the young Aricia, 


the ſole remains | 
Of the fatal blood which conſpired againſt our family. 
THER AMENES. 
How ! my lord, doſt thou perſecute thyſelf ? the lovely 
fiſter of the cruel | 
Pallantides, never aſſiſted in the plots of her perfidions 
brothers ? | 


Why then this averſon to her innocence, 
Ht re 


PH E D R A. 9 
HiPPOLYTUS. | 
11 1 hated her, I would not fly from her i 
 THERAMENES. | 
Your myſterious diſcourſe makes me think 


Your nature is changed. What then is become of this 


haughty Hippolytus | | 
— This implacable-enemy to amorous laws, and the yoke 


whach 
So often has ſubjected Theſeus ? "Ws whoſe power 
You difown'd, _ to juſtify your parent by puniſhing 
your pride, 
And by evineing you are not ſuperior to the reſt of 
mortals. 
Compels you to offer incenſe at her ſhrine ? You feel then 
my lord, 
The power of beauty? 
HiePOLYTUS, ot 
And canſt thon, my friend, who ſo long haſt known, 
The real ſentiments of this proud, this ſtubborn heart, 
aſk me 
To own ſuch a ſhameful weakneſs ? attached to me by a 
fincere zeal, thou 
Haſt often recounted me the exploits of my father, and 
when you depicted . 
The intrepid Hero, comforting mortals for the loſs of 
Alcides 


The Centaurs worſted, Procruſta, Cercyon, Sciron and 


Sinnis puniſhed, 

The bones of the Epidaurus giants ſcattered o'er the 
plain, and 

Crete reeking with the foaming blood of the deſtructive 
Minotaur, 

Thou knowſt how my attentive ſoul has hung upon thy 
voice, | 

And glowed at the recital, But when thou toldſt me of 

His leis glorious feats, His proffered faith, Helen 

K avithed from her parents, the lamentation 

Of Peribeus, Ariadne breathing her GY to the 
obdurate rocks 

And Phedra ſtole away, thou muſt remember with what 
regret I heard | 


B The 


to MEE DR A, 


The tale and preſſed thee to 80 no farther. Happy 
-- could I obliterate 
From my mind, that iguoble part which ſullies a father” 4 
fame. 
And fhall I then in turn ſuffer myſelf to be thus-fettered ? 
Shall I be thus humiliated? fo much the more deſpicable 
by my effenynate fighs, 
As a long train of honours renders Theſeus's failings 
excuſable. 
What ſingle monſter have I ſubdu'd, to give me e'en a 
ſhadow of erring 
Like my father? Could 1, even if this ſtubborn heart 
gave way, 
Chuſe Aricia for my conqueror ? No, an obſtacle eter- 
nally divides us. 
My father by ſevere and rigorous laws 
Forbids the nuptial tye, and with the filter would ex- 
tinguiſn the name 
Of — brothers who conſpired againſt him, Shall 
, then 
Shew a weak example of temerity ? And embark my 
youth, — 
THERAMENES,, 
In Pe my lord, you ſtrive to conceal the flame, and 
ole 
The loft ol of a guiltleſs love? What mighty 
heroes has not Venus 
Orercome, and think'ſt thou to withſtand her power? 
Away then with 
This ſtubborn, this haughty boaſt ing, and generouſly 
don, what thy 
Actions render but too apparent. Seldom now thou 
driveſt 
With furious ardour the ſplendid car, or bend the ſtub- 
; born ſteed, 
The forefts* now no longer re-eeho back your cries, but 
> loaded with 
A ſecret fire, 461 'only: breathe the ſoft amorous ſigh. 
b No doubt, then 
"Tab remain, You lor E wy lord, and RR wil + a 


diſorder 
Lou 


| P H E D R A. IT 
You ſtrive in vain.torconeeal.., The charming Aricia.— 
HIrrOoLVYIT us. 
No more, Theramenes, I fly. immediately in queſt of 
Theſeus. - Se ; 
- {THER AME N-E 8+; 
But e cer you depart, will you not take leave of phedra. 
HITPOLVYIT US. | 
It is my intention, you may inform her of it '.--But what 
New mis fortune troubles her faithful Oenone. | 


S. C8 N BR... . 
Enter oN ON R. 
Alas! my lord, what trouble can equal mine. 
The Queen ſtill conſumes. with a ſecret grief 
Sleep ne'er cloſes her watery eyes, and her filent ſorrows 
forbids 
The approach of any one but me---but ihe ſhe comes. 
H1iÞroOLYTU Ss 
It is ſufficient, I quit T erzenium | 
Nor let this hateful perſon appear before her, 
| [ Exits 
S C Z. NI. ill. 


 PHREDR A and OENONE 

Stop, dear Oenone. My ſtrength forſakes me; 
My eyes grow dim and my trembling knees totter under 
Their wretched burden. Alas (fats down) 

OENON E; 
All powerful Gods! let our tears appeaſe you. 
PHEDR A. 

Ho theſe vain and gaudy ornaments encumber me, 
They may adorn the external part, but cannot compoſe 
The- afflicted mind! All, All diſturbs aud conſpires tp 

wount your unhappy queen. 
zer IG! OENONTE. 
In vain, madam, we ftrive to pleaſe, 
Your wiſhes wavering deſtroy each other: ; 
At night impatient you wait th? approach of day; 
And then unſatisfied long for the return of night; 
PHEDRA. 
I know how far my ſenſes wandef, The gods 


F 


Have 


12 A DA A. 
— deprived me of them: uy Oenone, bluſhes co- 


vers this 
Face for the ſhameful grief which now afflicts me. 
OENONE. 

If then, madam, you muſt bluſh, bluſh for filence 
Of your grief, which only aids its deſtructive fury; 
Deat to all our prayers and rebellious to our cares 
Would you with furious rage, 

Haſtily and unpitied end your days? 4 25 
Thrice has the ſhades of night ſpread o'er the W 
Without thy wonted reſt: and thrice the ſun has 9 
Took his diurnal courſe, yet thou takeſt no 
Nutriment to preſerve your precious life. 
What right have you to offend the gods who gave you 
breath, 
And grieve the kin g to whom you are bound in wedlock, 
Or, by ſuch fatal means to precipitate misfortunes on 
Your wretched children. Think that the moment you are 
Robbed of life, that moment re-eſtabliſhes the gay 
enemy of you 
And your blood ; that ſon of an Amazon, that Hippolytus 
-_ --  P-REDRAS. 
Oh ! gracious powers. 
OENONE. 
My reproach affects you. 
PHEDRAS., 
Oh ! that accurſed name : 
ON ONE. 
Your anger's juſt; I love to ſee you ſhudder at the 
| hateful name, 
Live then : let love, let duty excite you. Low and 
ſuffer not 
A Seythian's offspring, to command o'er the richeſt 
| blood of 
Greece, and o'er the deſcendants of the gods. Do not 
then delay | 
A moment to reſolve ; quickly repair your abated 
ſtrength, and ſhine 
Agaia with renewed power, 
PHEDRA. 

1 have too long prolonged a guilty life. 

K-17 - OE NONE. 


PHEDRA hy 


OE NON RER. 4 * 
How! with what remorſe art thou torn? 

What crime can have produced this great affliction? 
Thy hands have never bathed in innocent blood, nor — 
PHE DRA. 

Thank heavens! my hands are untainted of any crime. 
Would to God, my heart was as innocent as thoſe, 

OENONE. 

What hideous project then haſt thou conceived, 

To ſtain thy heart? 
PRE DRA. : 

1 have faid enough : ſpare me the reſt ; 

And let me die, to avoid the black confeſſion. 
 OENONE. 
Die then, a victim to inhuman filence, 
But ſeek another friend to cloſe thoſe eyes. 
Altho* thy days appear but ſhort, 
Yet firſt ſhall Oenone ſeek the grave ; 
A thouſand paths lead to the gates of death, 
My grief will chooſe the ſhorteſt ! 
Cruel queen! 
Remember, firſt at thy birth theſe arms received you, 
Since when I neyer have deſerted you: but left my 
country, 
My children, and all that was dear in nature to follow 
you, 


— 


And will you not now truſt me with this fatal ſecret 


Which torments you? 
PRE DRA. 
Why, will thou preſs me farther? 
Thy generous ſoul would ſhudder with horror 
If I informed you. | 
| OENONE. 
What horror can equal that 
Of ſeeing you expire? 
PHEDRA, 
When you are acquainted with my crime, and the 
fate which 
Awaits me, I ſhall die ſtill more guilty. 
OENONE, kneeling, 
Madam, if e'er Ocnone was dear to you, by thoſe 
tears, 
Which 


46 4K. 


Which now fall from theſe aged eyes, by all that's 


precious to thy ſight, 


Deliver my ſoul from this anxiety. 
PHEDRA.. 


= 


"Since then thou wilt hear my guilt, riſe; but heaven 


ac ſhall 
1 ſpeak-it, or where ſhall I begin. O Venus! 
errors did not thy 
Hate and fatal rage plunge all my race | 
OENONE. 


into what 


Forzet them, madam, and pencetofth bury them in 


eternal ſilence. 
4 -Þ HED RA. 
Ariadne, my ſiter too, ſtruck by her cruel 
Fell a victim to her power. , | 
Ox NON E. 
What mortal diſtraction” agimates ue 
PRE DRA. 
Since Venus ordains, that I ſhall: rain t 
moſt miſerable 
Victim of my race, I conſent. 


OENON Es 
At thou in love, then ? 
PutrtDna 
I feel its utmoſt power. 
OENOXNE, 
For. whom ? 
PHE DRA. 


Prepare thyſelf to hear a load of horror. 


I tremble at the fatal name I love 
| OENONE. 
Who ? 
| PHEDRA, 
Thou know'ſt the ſon of the Amazon. 
The prince I fo long have oppreſſed. 
OE NONE. 
Hippolytus ! gracious powers! 
PHEDRAs 
Thou haſt named him. 


„ Oran. 


hand, 


he laſt nd 


I love 


P H E D R A. rg 

„ rf2te 1 OR NANBe9 yon bt; beet Gre 27 

Juſt heaven! my blood freezes in my veins! 1 855 
O deſpair! O deplorable race O upfortunate coaſts 


* Why did we ever approach thee ? 
| PHEDRA, 


My misfortunes-arc- more diſtant, Scareely was I * 
Engaged by the laws of Hymen to Egeus's fon, | 


When Athens preſented me my 
Haughty enemy, I ſaw him, bluſhed and belt a fuds 


| 

N 
den flame | 
: 


; 
| Riſe in my ſoul : « my fight forſook 309, my oltoring 
| tongue forgot 
Its duty, and my trembling frame felt the ſudden wes; 
The power of Venus and the inevitable torments with l 
: which ſhe 
N Purſues our race, ſhed quickly to my mind, and by 
F aſſiduous vows 
1 hoped to o'erturn them. For this intent I rais'd a 
temple, to the goddeſs | 
Adorned it with the richeſt gifts, and offered victims at 
her ſhrine. 
F In vain, I ſaught a remedy for my incurable love: 
\ :W- In vain, the altars ſmoked with my daily incenſe 
offered 
When T-unplored the — of the goddeſs ; 
| 1 adored Hippolytus; while he was OD tan in my 
* ſight, of v5 
\ Even at the foot of the altar 
] offered gell my ' adoration to that God I dare not name, 
! My miſery (11 encreaſed if I flew from him, the 
Son again preſented himſelf before me, in 
The features of the Hithier At length, 1 reſolved to 
ſubckue 
N The fatal flame, I ok up. all my e to per- 
N 01 ſecute thin 5 | 
Youth I loved. To accompliſh this point 
I affected all the chagrin of a cruel ſtepmother, 5 
Preſſed his exile, and by my eternal prayers, tore him | 
from the paternal breaſt. | | 
My days then calmly flowed with innocence ;. = 2 
2 my diſquiets, I only obeyed the dictates 
Of 
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Of my duty: but my cruel deſtiny till purſued me. 
Conducted hither by my royal conſort, "2 
I again diſcovered the enemy to my reſt : | 
Immediately my wounds began to bleed 

Afreſh ; and the ſubtle flame almoſt ſmothered - 

By long abſence, blazed once more with redoubled fury : 
I bluſhed in ſecret for my ſhameful paſſion ; | 
Deſpiſed my life, and only wiſhed to ſave my honour 1 
By a haſty death.— Thus Oenone have I 9 


Declared my fhameful paſſion to thee, nor do I li 
Regret it ; if thou in future ceaſe from 8 


Thy generous attempts, to keep alight a vital ſpark 3 
Of fire, ready to extinguiſh.— How now Panope ? ö 


e 
Enter PAN Ox. 
| PANOPE, 

The news I bring you, madam, I would fain conceal, 
Did not my duty enforce the diſmal tidings. 

Death has robbed my royal maſter of that life | 
His foes in vain eſſayed. | „ 
OS NONE. | | 

How ! what ſay'ſt thou, Panope ? 

PANOPE. 

That in vain to heaven; our queen offers up her prayers 
For Theſeus's return : fince by veſſels juſt arrived, 
Hippolytus has learat his father's death, 

OE NONE. 


. 
2 * * e 1 


Good heavens! 

PAN O E. 

For another maſter, Athens already ſeems divided in its 
Choice. Some loudly give their ſuffrages | 
For Phedra's ſon, while others forgetting the laws 
Which bind the ſtate, ſpeak ſtrongly for Hippolytus, 
— Nay, public report ſpread by an inſolent faction, 
Calls Aricia to the throne—pardon, then madam, 

This abrupt intruhon ; my duty urged me to 

Warn you of your danger. Hippolytus already 

Is eager to depart, and 'tis feared will meet with 

Too great ſucceſs, among a avering people. 
| OZNONE. 
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OENONE. | 
Enough; Panope, thy important counſel our 
Queen will not neglect. [Exit Panope. 
Senn Vo 
PHEDRA and OENONE. 
OENONE. 
No longer, madam, would 1 preſs thee to drag on 
A weary life; nay, would follow thee to the 
Silent tomb, where every ſorrow 's huſhed. 
But this ſudden change, this new calamity 
Preſcribes: you other laws. The kings no more; 
You, madam, muſt ſupply his place: 
The child he has left, now claims all your care, 
And demands your life ; to whom, if thy raſh hand 
Had giv'n the fatal ſtroke, could he apply for ſhelter ? 
No longer would the 
Maternal hand be ready to aſſuage his grief: live then, 
for now 
No longer can reproach affect you with a treach'rous 
Flame, ſince Theſeus's death has left you free. 
Hippolytus now: no longer bears that formidable 
Appearance, which fo lately diſturbed your mind; 
Now you may meet his fight with 
Guiltleſs exe—Perhaps already ſtruck- with your 
Feigned averſion, he is hecome the ſeditious 
Chief, and heads the revolt. Exerciſe then all 
A woman's art, and bend him to your will. 
Trezenium is his, and the laws ordains your ſon 
Maſter of Minerva's favourite city. 
Join therefore your united forces, againſt 
Aricia's claim, 
PHEDR A. 
True, Oenone; it ſhall be done—thy counſel 
Has relieved me, I will live then, if Hippolytus's 
Love will re-animate this feeble frame, 


&:.C: F160 


CFE TL 
AR ICcIA and IsMENITA, 
ARICIA. 
What a' thou, Tſmenia ? does Hippolytus 
Requeſt to fte me; Fare ely thou'rt miſtaken ? 


C Is MENIA. 


a 
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ISMENIA« | 

Madam, this is the firſt effect of Theſeus's 
Death, therefore prepare thyſelf, to find every heart 
By him perverted, turn'd towards you, and Aricia 
Miſtreſs of the fate of Greece. 

ARICIAs 

This report of Theſeus's death has ſome 

Foundation then, —but how was it occaſioned ? 
IS MENIA. 

Incredible reports are ſpread concerning it, 
And no doubt remains in any breaſt but thine: 
Athens mourns its loſs, and Trezenium 
Apprizd of the news, already acknowledges 
Hippolytus for its king, while Phedra 
Trembling for the fate of her ſon, ſeeks counſel 
Of her friends. | 

ARICIA. 
And think'ſt thou, Iſmenia, that Hippolytus, 
Bleſt with more humanity than his parent, will relieve 
My flavery ? canſt thou imagine that my misfortunes 
Touches him? 
IS xENIA. 
Indeed, I think ſo. 
ARICIA. 

Sure thou doſt not know this inſenſible Hippolytus? 
On what frivolous hope canſt thou have raiſed a thought, 
That he ſhould pity Aricia's fate, and reſpect in me 
A ſex he utterly contemns ? Ah! Iſmenia, haſt thou 
Not obſerved, with what ſtudious care he avoids our 

preſence, 
And ſhuns the ſpot where we reſort ? 
IS MENIA. 

The flights he pays our ſex, I'm well convinced of: 
But I have ſeen this haughty youth, in ſpite of all 
His pride, ſtruck at the fight of Aricia ;—have ſeen 
His eyes, with pleaſure wandering o'er your charms, 
Refuſe the dictates of his ſtubborn nature, which bid 
Him ſhun thee. Yes, I have ſeen Hippolytus ; have read 
His mind ; and though the name of lover, may 

offend - - .. Ls 4 
His haughty ſpirit, yet his eyes have declared his 
Thoughts, and ſpoke a milder language, 
; | ARICIA. 


5 

4. 

1 0 
1 * 
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ARICIA. 

With what avidity, my heart attends to thy diſcourſe, 
Perhaps unfounded. O, Iſmenia, thou 
Partner of my hopes and fears, thinkſt thou it 
Credible, that this heart, the wretched ſport of cruel 

fate, 
Can be impreſſed by Love? I, the ſole remains of 
Royal blood, who alone, ſaved from the rage of war, 
Have ſeen my brothers loſt- in the flower of 
Their youth, and the earth moiſtened with 
The blood of Erecteus's offspring. Thou alio know'ſt 
The law ſevere Theſeus has enacted ſince their death, 
Which preſcribes it death for any Greek to wed me, 
Fearing leſt the ſiſter ſhould re-animate the 
Aſhes of her brothers, Thou know'ſt with what diſdain 
I regarded this jealous attention to my fate, 
How, ever averſe to love, J thanked the unjuſt 
And cruel Theſeus for his proſcription.—— 
But then, my eyes had not ſeen Hippolytus 
Nor taught me love, —Not that alone 
Allured by his perſon, his beauty, and 
Other gifts which Nature, gave him, I was 
Captivated. No, I loved him for much nobler 
Qualities, and praiſed in him, che virtues of his 
Father, unſtained with any of his crimes, 
J loved, I own Ifmenia, I loved him for 
His noble pride, which diſdained to bend beneath 
The amorous yoke. I deſpiſe an eaſy conqueſt, 
The heart which ever open, is aſſailed at 
Every point ſucceſsfully, But to bend the 
Inflexible hero, to ſtrike an obdurate heart, 
And enchain the captive, who wonders at his fetters, 
And vainly mutinies againſt a yoke which pleaſes him. 
That Iſmenia is my deſire, my chief wiſh 
Which prompts me on. To diſarm Hercules, is 
An inferior conqueſt to Hippolytus, and gives leſs 
Glory to her who ſubdued him.—Bur, 
My dear Ifmenia, alas ! how great is my 
Imprudence! too many obſtacles oppoſes my 
Deſire. Thou, perhaps will fee my withes 
| Humbled 
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Humbled, and I deploring that pride I now 


So much admire.—Should Hippolytus 3 

Love? But by what extremity of fortune =_ 

Could I have ſoftened. — * 

ISMENIA. F 

He'll anſwer you in perſon, madam, f 

Hippolytus approaches. 7 

x. 9 

HreeoLYTvVvs, ARICIA, ISMENIA. | 
HiePoLYTUs, | \ Wm. 

Madam, e'er I quit Trezenium, | if 

I come to acquaint you of your fate. | b. 

My father is no more. The Gods have taken | 
The friend, companion and ſucceſſor of Alcides, 1 


I perceive your hate towards him, hears with regret 
Titles which are his due. But one hope remains 
To calm my grief, ſince ' tis in my power 
To free you from your ſlavery. Therefore I 
Revoke thoſe laws, I long have mourned 

The rigour of, you, madam, now are free 
And have liberty to diſpoſe of your heart, 
And perſon, as your will directs. 


AR ICIA. 1 

This goodneſs, generous prince embarraſſes 0 
And confounds me, and my thankful heart wants , 
Words to ſpeak its gratitude 
HIPPOLYTUS, 0 


Athens, madam, divided in the choice of a ſucceſſor, 
Speaks of Aricia, Hippolytus and Phedra's ſon. 
AR IC IA. 
Of me, my lord! 
HIP PYpOLV TVs. 

I know, the law which rejects me from the throne, 

And willingly ſubmit to the juſtice of it. Greece re- 
proaches 
Me with a foreign mother. But, if I had only 
My brother tor competitor, I ſhould not 
Heſitate a moment how to act. But now 
A more legitimætè rein curbs my audacity. 
And I cede, or rather return what is your right, 
| A ſcepter 
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A ſcepter, which in a former age, your anceſtors 
Received from that famous mortal, the earth conceiv'd, 
Egeus after ſway'd it and Athens protected and 
Increaſed by Theſeus, with joy acknowledged 
So generous a monarch, and in oblivion ſunk 
Your unfortunate brothers.--- Athens now 
Loudly calls for you within its walls,. and enough 
Has mourn'd this long diſpute, while her plains 
Have reeked with blood. 
Trezenium is my province, Crete offers 
A rich retreat to Phedra's fon. Athens 
Belongs to you alone, and requires your 
Preſence ; I go, therefore, madam, to accompliſh 
This end and render you miſtreſs of a faithful people. 
An 1 
All I hear, aſtoniſnes and confounds me 
I almoſt fear, a dream deceives me. 
Am I awake ? Can this be true? 
What God, my lord, what God reigns 
Within thy breaſt ? Your glory already ſpread 
Abroad, loudly proclaims your fame ? 
Is it not enough, my lord, that you do not 
Hate Aricia ? and that you ſo long 
Have fenced your heart againſt any 
Enmity towards me-? | 
HiPpPOLYTUS. 
I hate you, madam ? 
However ſavage my nature may have becn painted 
Think'ſt thou that ſome monſter bore me ? 
What ſavage manners, what obdurate hate 
Would not be afiuaged in thy preſence ? 
And could I refiſt thoſe powerful charms--- 
ARICIA-. 
How, my lord ? 
HIPYOLVY TVs. 
I find that reaſon muſt give way to the violence 


Of my paſſion. Since then, madam, I have broke filence 


1 muſt go on, and inform you, of a ſecret 
My heart no longer can conceal, 


You ſec before yon, madam, an unfortunate prince, 
| A me- 


=_ J L.A 

A memorable example of an inconfiderate pride. 

I who fo ſtrongly revolted againſt the power of love 

And have long inſulted the fetters of its captives, 

At preſent bend under the common law, 

One fingle moment conquered my imprudent boldneſs, 

This proud, obdurate heart is at length enchained. 

For fix months paſt, deſperate I have ſtruggled 

With this paſſion ; but in vain. Your image 

Is perpetually before me. Where &er] go 

Thou art ever in my fight. The light of the day and 

The darkneſs of the night, all place before my eyes 

The charms I would avoid. Hippolytus no longer. is 
himſelf, 

My bow, my ſpear, my car, all now diſturb me, 

The foreſt now but echo back my fighs 

And my inactive ſteeds forget my voice. - 

But this recital of fo wild a flarae, 

May only raiſe a bluſh, at fo rude a conqueſt : 

But the offer of this ſtubborn, this untractable heart, 

Ought to receive a greater value. Think that I 

Now ſpeak a language, hitherto I was a ſtranger of, 

Do not then reject my vows, though rude expreſt, 

And ne'er would have been framed by Hippolytus, 

Had not Aricia's charms compelled them, 


S CH 0 £; Dy; 
HrPpoLYTUs, ArICIA, THERAMENES, ISMENIA, 


TRHERAMENES. 
My lord, the queen approaches, and requeſts an audi» 
ence. 
HirroLvrus. 


With me, Theramenes! ? 

THERAMENES, 
Yes, with you, my lord. 

Hieyor.y TVs, 
Phedra defires to ſee me? What ſhall I ſzy to her:? 
What bufineſs c can call her hither ? 

ARICIA. 
My lord, you cannot refuſe the queen's requeſt, 
T ho” no doubt, thy mind {till bears the impreſfion 
I 
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Of her enmity. Yet to her tears ſome compaſſion * 
Is due? 1D 
HieyoLYTVS, 
And muſt I leave thee, then Aricia, ignorant 
Of my fate and fearful leaſt this tongue, unuſed 
To the ſoft expreflions of love, has offended 
Thoſe charms my heart adores, 
ARICIA, 
Go, prince, purſue your generous deſigns 
Render Athens tributary to my power. 
I thankfully accept this gift you offer me, 
But this mighty empire, ſo great, 
So glorious as it 1s, believe me, is not the 
Richeſt offer you have made me, nor that 
On which I ſet the greateſt value. | 
[Exit Aricia. 


SET IV. 
Hiprolvrus and THERAMENES, 
HieeoLYTVUS. 
My friend, are all things ready ? But ſee, the queen, 
Fly then, prepare in haſte for our departure; 
And return with utmoſt ſpeed to reſcue me 
From a tedious interview. 


S O E N V. 


PRE DRA, Hrprolvrus and OENONE. 
PREDRNA to OENON E. | 
Oh! Oenone, his ſight deprives my words an utterance 
And make my blood recede. 


OENONE. 
Remember, thy ſon, think, that his fate reſts on you 
alone. 
PRE DRA. 


My lord, we hear you ſoon will leave us, 

Yet, &er you quit Trezenium ; permit a mother 
To utter her complaints. My ſon is now deprived, 
Of a father's ſuccouring hand, and the day 1s not 
Far diſtant when he'll be robbed of mine, 


Already, numerous enemies attack 


+ a 


His 
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His infant years. To you, my lord, alone ke can 
Look up for ſuccour, to ſupport his cauſe; 
But my mind troubled by a ſecret remorſe, 
Preſages that your ears are ſhut to 
My complaints, and I tremble leſt your anger, jallly 
Merited againſt a hateful mother, ſhould purſue 
Her ſon, 
HiproLYTVs. 

Madam, ſuch mean ſentiments never entered tlie 

Breaſt of Hippolytus. 
PHEDR A. 

Yet ſhould you deſpiſe me, I ſhould not complain, 
In appearance cruel : thou thoughtſt me bent 
On thy deſtruction; but thou couldſt not penetrate 
The bottom of this heart. I exerted every art to raiſe 
Yourenmity ; I railed againſt you, 
In public and in private, uſed every means to force 
You from my fight ; I even prohibited by an expreſs law 
The mention of your name before me. Yet, for all this 
The offence was meaſured by the pain, 1 felt, 
Never woman, my lord, deſerved your pity more than 

Phedra. 


Nor is leſs deſerving of your enmity. 


HirroLvrus. 

I know, a mother is ever jealous of her childrens 
Rights before another's. Importunate ſuſpicions arc 
The too common fruit of a ſecond marriage, 

Another Stepmother, might have taken more 
Umbrage at me, and excited ſtill greater crueltics 
Againſt me. 
PHEDRA, 
Ah! my lord. ! I here declare, that the Gods 
Has excepted Phedra from this general law. 
A different anxiety troubles and afflicts me. 
HirPOLYTUS. | 

Madam, calm your afflictions. The king , | 
May ſtill be living. The Gods in pity to our prayers, 
May grant his return. Neptune, will not in 
Vain be implored for * father's ſafety but will 
Protect him. 

a | PazDR A. 


PHEDRA. | 

Oh! my ldrd, in vain we hope the Gods will * 
Return Theſeus to us; greedy Acheron never 
Quits his prey, nor ſuffers a mortal twice. . 
To ſee the bounds of death. But, what am I ſaying 7 
He is not dead, while Hippolytus lives 
Whene'er thou art before my eyes, I ſee, 
J talk to my royal huſband and my throbbing heart 
How ſtrangely do I wander my lord, 


Excuſe my folly, 
HriyeoLYTUs. 

I ſee the prodigious effect of your love for Theſeus 
Though dead, his image ſtill is preſent to your eyes 
And your mind is ever employed on the thoughts of 

him. 
PREDRA. 
True, prince, I languiſh, burn for Theſeus, 
I love him, not ſuch as he was 
Seen, when rioting in his diſhonourable acts of love. But 
Faithful, haughty, wild, young and charming 

Attracting every heart towards him, ſuch as our Gods 
are painted; | 
Or, ſuch as you now appear; 

That air, thoſe eyes, that ſpeech, and that 

Noble modeſty which crimſons o'er your face. Such 
Theſeus was | 

When he croſſed the ſeas from Crete, 

The object of Phedra's wiſhes, 

Where then was Hippolytus ? Why did not the 

Grecian heroes fix their choice on thee ? 

Why then, did not your years permit 

Thy preſence on our coaſts? Then, by you, 

The Cretan monſter would have periſhed, 

In ſpite of every obſtacle that oppoſed, 

My tiſter then would have armed thy hand 

With the fatal thread. My ſiſter, did I ſay, 

No, I. myſelf, Phedra, would have ſtept forth 

In that attempt. Love would then have formed 

The thought, and I would have led thee thro? the 


Dangerous labyrinth ; with what care 
D Would 


1 
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Would I have conducted thee along, 
or truſted thy ſafety to a ſingle thread. Companion 
f the danger, I would have led the way, 
Phedra herſelf would have trod the labyrinth 
And either lived, or died with her Hippolytus. 
HiePoLYTUs, 
Gracious Gods ! What do I hear ? Madam, 
— thou forgotten, Theſeus, is my father. 
PHEDRA. 
And why thinkſt thou prince, my memory 
Has forſook me. Should I— 
HieeoLYTVUS+ 
Pardon me, madam, I bluſh to own 
That I wrongly accuſed thy innocence, 
Shame will no longer ſuffer me in your preſence, 
And I go. —— 


PHEDRA. 
Stop, eruel prince, thou haſt too well Wer 
My meaning. Know then 1 love; I own it, am tor- 
mented with an 
Ardent flame. But think not in the moment that 
J felt it, I weakly fed the poiſon. No, 
I abhored myſelf more than thou · eanſt deteſt me 
Wretched object of celeſtial vengeance. 
The Gods are witnefſes, the Gods, who in my breaſt 
Have lighted up this fatal flame, thoſe Gods 
Who cruelly delight to ſeduce the heart 
Of a feeble mortal. Recall then in thy mind 
What lately has paſſed ; to fly from thee was not all 
I tried, I wanted to appear odious and inhuman to 
thy fight, 
And to reſiſt the flame, I ſtrove to gain thy hate. 
But what avails all my ineffectual cares, 
You hated me the more, as My love 
Increaſed. Thy misfortunes lent thee new charms, 
1 languiſh'd and conſumed in tecret with my paſſion : 
But, what do I ſay ? This declaration, 
This ſhameful declaration is not voluntary 
Trembling for my child, I came in his behalf. 
But, alas, I could only ſpeak to thee of my own 


Hateful paſſion. Revenge thyſelf then, (kneels. 
. Puniſh 
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Puniſh the wretch before you. Thou lovely ſon 
Of Theſeus, deliver the univerſe from this abandogf 
monſter. 
Alas! Theſeus's widow 
Loves Hippolytus ? Believe me, prince, the 
Hideous wretch muſt not eſcape thee, 
Here is this treacherous heart. Strike then, 
And let thy hand expiate its offence, 
Strike then, Or it thou think'ſt it unworthy 
Of thy rage; if thy hate denies me 
So mild a puniſhment ; or, if thy hand fears to be 
Polluted by this infamous blood, --- 


Give me thy ſword, and let me thus--- 
( ſnatches his ſword. 


OkNoxk, (ſeizing her hand.) 
What mean you, madam ! Juſt powers ! 
But fee, Theramenes is nigh, Fly then, 
And let none be witneſs of thy ſhameful weakneſs. 
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HieyoLYTUS, THER AMENES. 


THER AMENES. 
How, my lord, what means theſe figns of grief. 
HiePOLYTUS. 
Theramenes, let us quit this place immediately. 
My aſtoniſhment is great, 
Phedra—But ſtop, let this horrible ſecret 
Ever be buried in an eternal oblivion, 
THER AMENES. 
The ſails, my lord, are ready bent, and 
Wait your preſence, But Athens, has 
Already declared her choice. Her, chiets 
Have had the voice of all her tribunes, 
Your brother and Phedra h gained the day. 
HiepoLYTVUs, 
Phedra ! 
THER AMENES, ' 
A herald charged with the will of Athers 


Is come to preſent her with the reins of government, 
Her 
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Er ſon is elected king. 

4 " Hr1ppoLyTvs, 

Ye Gods, who knows her heart, 

Is it then her virtue that you thus reward ? 
THERAMENES. 

Beſides a murmur runs, that the king is 

Still alive, and has been ſeen in Epirus, 
But I who have ſought him there, know 
Full well! 

Hrprolvrus. 

It does not matter, let us learn all we can 
And leave no ſtep neglected. Let us examine 
This murmur, trace it to its ſource. 

And whatever it may coſt, 

Let us place the ſceptre in hands worthy 

To ſway it. | 
Exp of the Second Acr. 


I. 


X I. 
; " PHEDRA. OENONE. 
Ah ! what avails theſe proffered honours ; 
They ſuit not me, but ſhould be given 


To ons that more deſerves them, And, oh! Oenone, 
How can'ſt thou, thus importunate wiſh me again 
To bear the public mind, and ſtrive to flatter this 
Diſorder'd mind? No, rather conceal me from 


The fight of all the world, and bury me in 
Eternal oblivion, My raging paſhons have 
Divulged, what ſhould never have eſcaped this 


Tortured breaſt, —Heavens ! with what ſurprize 
He heard me, and by how many forced evaſions 


Strove to elude my plaints, as if he only 
Wiſhed a quick retreat - How his bluſhes alſo 
Redoubled my diſgrace Why, Oenone, why 
Didſt thou, with oficious care, prevent 

My deſperate attempt ?—Alas ! with what 
Silent ſcorn he ſaw my rage; nor. when the 
Point was ready to pierce this vicious heart, 


Did he with the leaſt attempt itrive to fave me. 
OENONE. 
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OrznoNE, 1 

Thus, madam, your afflicted mind, 125 
Ever intent on your unhappy fate, only * 
Keeps alive a flame you ſhould extinguiſh, 

Would it not better ſuit the blood of Minos, 

To ſeek repoſe in nobler purſuits ; 

And, by accepting of this proffered crown, 

Forget Hippolytus in the care of Athens. 
PHEDRA. 

How can'it thou vainly think, that IT, who cannot 
Rule this. erring mind, can ever rule a kingdom; 
Or now, my ſenſes have forſook their ſeat, 

And J am finking under a diſgraceful yoke, 
Can I with prudence govern. 
OENONE. 
F oo then, madam, from this haughty youth. 
PRE DRA. 
Would I had power, 
OEN ONE. 

You had power to enforce his baniſhment, and 

Yet dare not avoid his fight. 
PHEDR A. 

It is now too late. He knows my vicious mind. 
The bounds of modeſty are now paſſed over. 

I have declared my ſhame to this haughty conqueror, 
And a hope, in ſpite of this diſgrace, 
Still remains»to flatter me. Thou, thyſelf, Cenone, 
Recalled my dreoping ſpirits; and when my foul 
Was ready to depart, thou re-anunated me with 
Thy flattering advice. 

OE NONE. 

Alas! what would I not do to ſave my royal 
Miſtreſs? But if ever offence has hurt thy mind, 
Or raiſed thy anger, think of Hippolytus's ſcorn, 
Can you forget the diſdain with which he treated you ? 
Or with what cruelty the haughty prince 
Saw you proſtrate at his feet? Would that 
Phedra ſaw him with Oenone's yes! ſhe'd contemn. 
This ſtubborn pride, and think him odious. 


„ Pu- 
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PHEDRA. 
That pride which thou diflik*ſt, he may v wear off: 
Bred in the foreſts, he is rude nad unpoliſhed, 
Wild and hardened by ſavage laws, 
Has never heard the word of love before. 
Perhaps his wonder, cauſed his filence, 
And my complaint was too raſhly urged, 
OENONE, 
Some Barbarian . bore him. 
PHEDR A. 
Scythian and Barbarian, both have loved. 
| | OENONE. 
But Hippolytus with a mortal hate 
Difdains the ſex. | 
PHEDR A. 
Thy counſel, Oenone, is no longer ſeaſonable ; 
And inſtead of calming, only aids my paſſion. 
His heart is to love impenetrable; in vain we ſeek to 
_ wound it. 
Let us then find ſome part, in which he is acceſſible ; 
The charms of empire dazzle him : Athens 
Is his aim. Already his ſails are bent for 
His departure.—Fly then, Oenone, fly and ſtop this 
Ambitious youth : place the crown of Athens 
Fore his eyes: tell him, that I, that Phedra will place 
the ſacred 
Diadem on his head. My ſon, inſtructed 
By .him, will learn the art to rule, Hippolytus 
Will be to him a ſecond father, and Phedra and her ſon 
Wholly in his power. Go, then, Oenone, tempt 
Him by every method: thy words will 
Meet with more ſucceſs than mine. Uſe every 
Art; nor let prayers, intreaties, 
Sighs, nor tears, be wanting. Depict thy royal 
Miſtreſs languiſhing in death; nor heſitate 
To take a ſuppliant form to gain thy purpoſe, Away 
then, my only 
Hope's in thee, and on thy ſucceſs depends my future 
Bliſs or miſery, [Exit Oenone. 
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SCENE II. 


PE DRA, Solus. 

O, implacable Venus! thou who ſeeſt the 3 
Of Phedra, am I ſufficiently humbled ? | | 
Farther thy cruelty cannot extend; thy „ 
Triumph's perfect. Cruel goddeſs, if you ſeek | {| 
A ſtill greater glory, attack an enemy who is 
More rebellious than thy preſent victim. 
Hippolytus braves thy anger, nor ever 
Humbly bent at thy altars. Thy name 
Offends him. O goddeſs, then, 

Revenge thyſelf, and make this youth, 

This proud Hippolytus, feel thy power : 

Let him love. But ſee, Oenone, quick returns, 
Ah! I ſee he deteſts, nor accepts my offer. 


S. RN II. | 
OENONE. | 
Now, madam, you mutt ſtifle every thought of love, 
And recall your former virtue. The king, whom 
We thought dead, will ſoon appear. 
Theſeus is arrived, and the people preſs 
With eager haſte in crouds to ſee their 
King. For while I ſought Hippolytus 
At your requeſt, loud acclamations 
Pierced the ſkies, for Theſeus's return. 
PHEDRA, 
My huſband lives! *tis enough, Oenone, 
J have made a diſgraceful ayowal 
Of my love—He lives—I would know no farther. 
OENONE. 


How, madam ? 
PHEDRA. 

I before informed you, but thou would'ſt 
Not permit me: thy tears prevailed o'er my 
Juſt remorſe. This morning I had died 
Lamented : but now, thy advice purſued, I die 
Diſhonoured.—Juſt heaven! what have I | 
This day done, My huſband ſoon appears, 
And with him Hippolytus. With what face can 
| ſee, Theſeus, with the witneſs of my adulterous 

| Flame 
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Flame before me, and the big pang ill throbbing 
At my heart, while the moiſtened tear 
Trickles from my eye —Can'ſt thou form a 
Thought that Hippolytus will conceal from 
His father the flame with which I burn? 
Will he, whoſe honour is ſo ſtrictly nice, ſuffer 
His father and his king to be betrayed ? 
Or contain his horror for my weakneſs ? 
Or if he ſhould be ſecret. —LI know my perkidy, 

Oenone, 
And am not of thoſe hardened of my ſex, 
Who can in tranquility and peace enjoy their crime, 
Nor ſuffer a bluſh to paint it on their face, 
I know my paſſion ; and theſe walls, this arched 
Roof, ſeems ready to accuſe me, and expect 
My conſort, to acquajnt him with my crime. 
Die then, and let one fault deliver me from 
Horrors innumerable, Is it ſo painful then 
To quit this life? — Death ſtrikes no terror to 
The wretched mind; but the difgrace I leave 
Behind me is my only dread. —Heavens, what an 
Hideous portion for my child! The burthen 
Muſt oppreſs the offspring of mighty ſove, 
Who, branded with my infamy, muſt deteſt 
The name of Phedra. 

OENONE. 

Jour fears are juſt, But why will Thedra 
Suffer her offspring to meet with ſuch inſult ? 
Why expoſe them to the ſcoffings of a cenſorious 
World ?—Hippolytus, happy at your expence, 
Views with pleaſure your approaching end: 

And, when thou art paſſed the ſhades of death, 
What can Oenone anſwer your accuſer ; 
Confounded and diſgraced at his reproaches, muſt 
I ſee him tamely enjoy his triumph? 

No, firſt let the flames conſume me, c'er 

I live to ſee the day, — But fay, my royal 

Miſtreſs, ſay, is this haughty prince ſtill 


Eſteemed ? Doſt thou ſtill love him? or 


Ja what light does he now appear ? 
| Put + 
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PHEDR A. 
Not as the lovely youth, I once did love; 
But as the hateful monſter my revenge 


Would cruſh. | 
OENONE. 


Why then, madam, tamely yield the vicory 
To this ſtubborn prince? Rather boldly reſolve; 
And with firm 8 accuſe him firſt, and 
Render him guilty of the crime which you 
Are threatened with. Who can contradict you? 
All, all conſpires againſt him. His ſword, 
Which ſo late afflicted you, is fortunately in 
Your poſſeſſion ; and his father, long prejudiced 
Againſt him, thro* your perverhons, will hear 
Your accuſation, eaſe your fear, ahd reſtore 
Your tottering honour. 
PHEDRAs | 
Ha! what, ſhall I oppreſs innocence, and 
With malignant cruelty, ſtab the virtuous mind! 
| OENONE. 
My zeal demands your filence only ; 
Like you, my trembling ſoul feels ſome remorſe, 
And ſhudders at the deed; nay, would brave a 
Thouſand deaths, rather than commit this act. 
But, when thy life's in danger ;—the miſtreſs 
Whom I love, when her fate depends on this 
Remedy alone, I muſt not heſitate; 
But boldly ſpeak. Theſeus, by my 
Suſpicions waked, will revenge thy cauſe; 
And as a father never can obliterate, 
A father's feelings, will only. exile the 
Stubborn prince. But, if ſo decregd, 
And innocent blood muſt be ſhed, 
Let it—What does your menaced 
Honour not require? *tis a treaſure, ſo precious: 
In its nature, you muſt not hazard: 
And, however the law of Conſcience urges, 
You mutt ſubmit ; ſacrifice all then, 
Even virtue for that gem.— But ſee, the king. 
PHEDRA. _ | 
And Hippolytus with him, — Oh! I read 
My ruin in his eyes. Act then, Oenone, as 
E Thy 
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Thy will directs; to thy advice 1 yield 
My troubled mind, incapable of itſelf to guide. 


- 


S N. 


THEsEVsS, HirroLyTus, PHEDRA, OENONE and 


THERAMENES, 
THESEUS, 
Thanks to th'almighty powers, my 
Wiſhes are compleat : ſince to theſe 
Arms my Phedra————— 
PEDRA. 
Stop, Theſeus 
Do not profane thy fervent tranſports ;j— 
I no longer merit thoſe endearments ; 
You are wronged, baſely wronged, and 
In your abſence, while fortune ſported 
With your fate ; ſhe has not forgotten 
Your wretched Phedra.—Unworthy 
Thy embraces : I can only in 


Future ſhun that injured preſence, (Exit. 


. 
TxtsEvs, HieroLyYTvVvs, and THERAMENES, 

What means this ſtrange reception ? this 
Sudden damp to all my ardor ? peak, 
Hippolytus, know'ſt thou the caule ? 

HIPPOLYTUS. 

This myſtery, my lord, Phedra can 
Beit explain. — But if my ſtrenuous prayers 
EF'er met reception in thy breaſt, permit 
Me, ne'er again to meet the queen; but let 
Me unhappy quit the ſpot where ſhe 
Reſides. 

THESE Us. 

How, Hippolytus, would you already 

Quit your father? 
HIPPOLVTVs. 

Pardon me, my lord, tis not 
My father that T willingly quit. But, 
Remember fir, you left your confort 
And Aricia under my protection: 


The 
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The truſt I've executed with fidelity. 


But, now, my father, my preſence here 
No longer needful; and my inactive 


* paſſed ' midſt the foreſts, has only 


ried it's efforts on abject beaſts.—Indulge 
Me then, my lord, and let my ſpear be dyed 
With richer blood. —Before my age, 

You had, with victorious arm, flain 

The mighty tyrant, and eleared. the coaſts 

From infeſting pyrates. The traveller 

No longer feared their ravages, and 

Hercules, relying on your exploits 

Reſted with pleaſure from his weary tolls. 

And ſhall I then, the offspring of ſo 

Glorious a fire ; ſhall I, ſuffer my life 

To glide in indolence, unknown to fame, 

And baſely fleep unhonour'd in the grave. 

No, my lord, indulge my prayer, and 

If ſome monſter has eſcaped thy ſword, 

Let me exert my power, and lay the ſpoils 

Reſpecttully before you. —Thus by great 

Actions, Hippolytus may prove to 

Future ages, that he was the ſon of Theſeus, 
THESEUS. 

What do I hear? what horror ſpreads 
Around me. Juſt heavens ! why didſt 
Thou take me from my drenry priſon ? 

] had but one friend, and his imprudent paſſion 
Aimed at Epirus's queen, while I regretfully 
Served his amorous deſigns, But fate 
Oppoſed our wiſhes : the tyrant ſurpriz'd 
Me, defenceleſs and unarmed : Pyritheus 
Too, I Yaw him thrown by this 
Barbarian, to thoſe cruel monſters, that 
Glutted on human blood; while J, 
Impriſoned in the dark and dreary cavern, 
Could only mourn his fate, The Gods 

At length took pity on my ſufferings 
And I deceived my keeper : then with 
What pleaſure Þ purged the world of 

The perfidious tyrant, and left him to 


His 
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His monſters, a greedy prey.—And now 
When I thought to have embraced, all 
That the Gods have left me dear, 
J only meet with cold receptions ; © 
All fly me, and refuſe my ardors, 
While, ſtruck. with the terror 
. Theſe thoughts inſpire, I wiſh myſelf 
Once more a priſoner at Epirus. 
Tell me then, my ſon ? Phedra complains 
Of ſome outrage. Who has deceived me? 
Why am I not revenged ? Greece to 
Whom my arm ſo long was uſeful, 
Has ſhe given refuge to ſome baſe 
Villain ?—You anſwer not —ſpeak? 
Is the: my darling ſon, my Hippolytus, 
Is he conſpired againſt me with my enemies ? 
—-But, let us farther ſearch this hidden cadſe; 
Phedra, no doubt, will eaſe my troubled 
Soul, and point out the culprit and the crime, [Exit, 
S ERNIE YL 
HireortvyTwVvs and THERAMENES. 
HirPOLYTUS. 
What means myſterious Phedra's words, 
They freeze my ſoul with horror: what, 
Will ſhe accuſe herſelf ? Gods, 
How great will be my father's rage? 
What fatal poiſon, Love has ſhed o'er 
This royal manſion, —Myſelf, terrified 
With dark preſages, know not which 
Way to turn.—But innocence has nought 
To fear. —Let me then haſte, and in ſome 
Happy moment, move my father's pity ; 
Open to him my love for Aricia, and with 
Intreaties gain his favour for what 
His power never can extinguiſh, [ Exit, 
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TRESNZ US with a ſword in his hand and OE NONE, 
Ah! What's this I hear, 
And docs the traitor ſtrive to abuſe 
The 
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The honour of his father? O fate! 
How ingloriouſly thou purſueſt me 
I know not where I go, nor where I am. 
— Traiterous rebel !—andacious villain ! 
Oh, deteſtable thought I— and would the wretch 
To gain his inferna] purpoſe, would he make 
Ulſe of force, and baſely arm his hand againſt i 
A woman.—Ah ! I know this ſword too well, 4 
This ſword with which I arm'd him for a | 
Nobler end, he made the inſtrument of his inceſtuous 
love 
Could not then the ties of blood conſtrain him! 1 
Why did Phedra, too, too merciful, neglect to | 
Puniſh the temerarious monſter, and by her filence 
Save him, 
| OENONE. * 
Phegra would not afflict the mind of Theſeus ; 
And bluſhing for the horrid intent of ſo mad 
A lover, Phedra would have no longer lived 
And her murderous hand, had nigh robbed her of life. 
I {aw her arm extended to give the fatal ſtroke 
And ran in haſte to ſave her, and preſery'd 
Her for your love. 
| THESEUS, 
Perfidieus villain, 
I ſaw his colour change at my approach ; 
I was furpriz'd at his cold, unwelcome 
Salute, and perceived his crime written in his looks, 
— But ſay, Oenone, is it yet known 
In Athens ? 
Ox NONE. 
Think, my lord, of the queen: alone 
She mourns this horrid crime. 
| THESEUS. 
But tell me, Oenone, did this flame 
Break out in Trezenium? 
OtyNoNE, 
I have told you all, nor can no longer ſtay ; 
The queen with mortal grief oppreſſed, 
Too long has been alone, — Permit | 
Then my return, to calm her ſorrows, (Exit. 
SC E NE 
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TüEsEus and HiePoLYTUS. 
| Tur$SEVUS. 
Ah! here he comes. Gracious gods, 
Who would not be deceiyed at thoſe 
Noble looks? Why on the adulterer's face 
Does Virtue's ſacred character relide ? 
Why are there not certain marks ſtampt 
On the human viſage, to denote the treacherous 
Heart ? 
HiyyroLYTUVS. 
What fatal cloud hangs o'er my 
Royal father's brow ? Let me requcſt 
His confidence and— 
TnrErsEvus. 
Wretch ! monſter ! perfidious villain ! 
Dareſt thou then appear before me, 
And expect my confidence, after thy 
Inceſtuous love tranſported thee to 
Stain thy father's bed !—Why 1s the thunder 
Hull'd, why the wrath of Jove not 
Sent with vengeance at thee | 
— Matchleſs aſſurance - conſummate villain ! 
Here to remain, here in this very ſpot, 
The witneſs of thy infamy, and not direct 
Thy baneful ſteps to ſome unknown clime, 
Some undiſcovered land, where thy father's name 
Has ne'er-been known Hence then, traitor, 
Fly, nor longer brave my anger. | 
*Tis enough for me, to endure the 
Opprobrious thought of having ſuch a ſon, 
Without ſullying the glory of my days, 
With ſtaining theſe hands in thy inceſtuous 
Blood. Hence, then, I ſay, if thou would'ſt 
Avoid a ſudden death. —But, be cautious 
Ne'er in future you are ſeen in my dominions. 


* 


And thou, O Neptune, thou (kneels.) 


Hear my carneſt pray'r; if e'er 1 cleared thy 
Shores from in famous aſſaſſins, remember 
That thou promiſed, as a reward for all 


My labours, to grant the firſt requeſt 1 


Should 
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Should aſk thee.—In the long torments ae 
Of a rigorous priſon, I ne'er implored 
Thy — tidy now, then, 1 invoke thee, and let thy 
vengeance quicx 
Be ſent to rid the world of this traiterous 
Boy. Let his blood be ſhed to wath away 
His villainous deſires, his inceſtuous flame. 
HIPrOLVYVT uus. 
Ha FRE Phedra then 
Accuſe Hippolytus of bale deſires ? 
Such unforeſeen misfortunes, ſuch exceſs 
Of horror, which crouds on my aſtoniſhed ſoul, 
Denies my words their utterance. 
THESEVS., 
Traitor, 
Did'ſ thou imagine, that Phedra, 
In a ſhameful filence, would bury 
Thy brutal inſolence? Thy ſword, 
Thy ſword, which in her hands you left, 
Is ſufficient to condemn thee, 
H1i?PPOLYTUS. 
Juſtly irritated by fuch a cruel 
Falfity, my duty requires me to explain 
The truth. My lord-—But I will ſuppreſs 
A recital which muſt affect you: 
Therefore, condemn not the reſpect 
Which enzoins me ſileuce; for your 
Repoſe and quiet, and without farther 
Increaſing your deſpair, examine 
All my conduct, all my actions thro” 
The {mall courſe of life I've run. 
Think, my lord, ſome ſmaller crimes 
Precede thoſe of a blacker dye. Who 
E'er infringes a lawful boundary 
Will in future violate the moſt ſacred 
Laws, Vice as well as virtue has its 
Degrees ; nor haſt thou ever ſeen 
Innocence fuddenly plunge to extreme 
Licentiouſneſs. One day alone is not 
Sufficient to turn the virtuous mortal 
To the perfidious aſſaſſin, or inceſtuons 
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Villains 
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Villain. Reared by a virtuous mother, ; BY 

I have not ſullied the blood from which 

I fprang : Pitheus too, eſteemed the wiſeſt 

Of human race, next taught me virtue. 

But I will not place myſelf in 

Too great a light; yet, if any merit fell 

To my lot, let that diſperſe the hateful 

Thought, that Hippolytus could wrong thee. 

By virtue Hippolytus is known in Greece: 

And the ſun, which illumines this glorious 

Sphere, is not more pure, than is this \ 


| Heart. Noinceſtuous flame ee 
TES E us. 


Yes, Coward, 
*Tis that pride you boaſt of, which 
Condemns thee. I ſee the odious 
Principle of all thy actions. \ 
Phedra alone charmed thy laſcivious £ 
Eyes ; and for every other object, thy 
Haughty ſoul diſdain'd to feel an | 
Innocent and glorious paſſion. Wh 
| HieyoLYTUS. | | 

No, my lord, this heart has not | \ 
Diſdained to burn with a pure and 
Real flame. Here at your feet 
I confeſs my true offence. 
I love, tis true, I love Aricia, her 
Whom you forbid towed. Yes, my lord, 
The daughter of Pallantus has conquered 
Your ſon, and my wounded ſoul, rebellious 
To yourorders, only ſighs and burns for her. 

THESEUS. 

Thou loveſt Aricia, heavens !—but ſtop—it 
Cannot be, the artifice i is too groſs. 
Juſtify thyſelf, you feign another crime. 

HiPPOLYTUS. 

For fix months have IT loved her, and yet 
| Strove to ſhun this attractive beauty. 
N But, I ſee that nought can turn aſide 

Your anger, or relieve your error? — 
By what ſacred oath then ſhall I confirm 
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The truth of my aſſertions, and my innocence.— 
May heaven, earth and all nature 
TukEs Rus. 
The wicked ever have recourſe to perjury ; 
Ceaſe, then, no longer trouble me with 
Thy importunate tale, if thy pretended 


Virtue has no other prop. 
HierPOoOLYTUVUS. 


It may appear pretended, and full of 
Artifice, but Phedra in her heart muſt 
Juſtify me from ſuch crimes. 

THESEUS. | 

How thy impudence excites my anger. 

HiePOLYTUS. 

Since, then, thou wilt not hear me, I 
Obey ; but whither ſhall I go in exile, 
Branded with a falſe and ignominious 
Crime? What friend will pity-me, when 
Thou forſakeſt me, 

THESEUS. 

Go, ſeek for friends 
Among thoſe, whoſe wretched mind 
Honours adultery, and applauds the 
Inceſtuous villain, Traitors; who 
Without law or honour, will deign 
To protect ſuch a wretch as thou. 

| HiePoLYTUS. 

Still, my lord, you ſpeak to me of 
Inceſt and adultery. I am ſilent. But 
Remember, Phedra ſprang from a 
Blood, more replete with crimes 


Than mine. 
THESE us. 


How ! doſt thou then loſe the . 
Reſpect that is due before me. Hence, 
I ſay, fly traitor, nor wait the 


Fatal effects of an enraged father, 
Exit Hippolytus. 


S8 III. 
TüzsEus, Solus. 


Wretched youth, thou goeſt to thy fate ! 
F Neptune, 
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Neptune, terrible to the gods themſelves, 
Will execute his promiſes to me. 

A revengeful god purſues thee; thou 
Can 'ſt not avoid him. I once did 

Love thee, and now I feel, in ſpite of 

All thy crimes, my heart is weeping for thee. 
But 'twas too much; and never parent 
Was ſo abuſed. Juſt gods, who ſee*ſt 
The grief which now ſurrounds me, 

Why had 1 a ſon fo guilty as Hippolytus ! 


S SE N E IV. 
PuzDRA, TRkskEus. 
My lord, your anger reached my ears, 
And by terror urged I come, leſt your 
Sudden rage, might commit a deed, 


Hereafter you might mourn. —Yet, Theſeus 


Yet, if the fatal moment is not paſſed, 

Spare, oh, ſpare Hippolytus ; tis 

Phedra kneels, implores you to have 

Mercy; oh, let not. an eternal 

Grief o'erwhelm my ſoul with 

The accurſed thought, of having been 

The cauſe of the paternal hand, 

Shedding it's offspring's blood, 
THESEUS. 

No, madam, as yet my hands were 
Never imbfggd in my children's blood; 
But the audacious rebel will not 
Eſcape from juſtice, an immortal 
Hand will ſtrongly puniſh his atrocious 
Crime, Neptune will avenge the 
Wrongs of Theſeus. 

PnzDRA, 

Neptune, will avenge, — Oh heavens ! 
Has then your exaſperated rage 

TuksEus. 
Fears't thou then, my prayers will 
Not be heard ! join thy ſupplications 
Unto mine; paint his malignant 
Crime in the blackeſt colours: 


| Raiſe 
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Raiſe up all my rage, now too calm, a | 
And ſliower down vengeance on th'inceſtuous 
Villain.—But, yet you know not all 
His crimes ; for, ſtruck with the | 
Thought of his attempt being known, 
The faithleſs villain burſt into reproaches 
Againſt my Phedra, and with hardened 

Front, accuſes you of uttering 
Nought but falfities. Aricia, too the 
Daughter of my mortal enemy ; he declares, 
Has ſole poſſeſſion of his treach'rous heart. 

PHEDRA. 
How ! my lord ? 
THESEUS. 

This he but now declared, 
And with conſummate art, braved it 
To my face; but his artifice is frivolous, 
J heed it not: once more | 
I go, and at Neptune's altars offer up - 
My reiterated prayers for his deſtruction. [Exit- 
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 PHyEDRA alone. 

He's gone; what do I hear? 
The ſmothered flame rekindles in 
My breaſt, and burns with greater fury? 
Oh, heavens ! to ſave the innocent 
Victim, from Oenone's arms I flew, 
But whither had my fury nearly 
- Drove me, had he longer ftaid, 
I might have divulged the truth, 
And accuſed myſelf, to ſave Hippolytus. 
—But, why, this haughty youth feels 
Not for me ; but plights his yows 
To Aricia, Oh! gracious powers, 
When this inexorable Hippolytus 
Armed his haughty looks againſt 
My proffered love, I thought his heart 
Ne'er had felt its ſhafts, 
But was proof *gainſt all my ſex. _ TAs 5 
But, alas! Aricia has bent this ins | 
6.4 | 7 Lp EF Stubbors 


— 


© Stubborn hero, and I, unhappy Phedra, 
Remain the only object of his ſcorn. 


| S CE NEVE 
5 PRE DRA and OENONE, 
FP PRE DRA. 
„ Oh, 88 what have I heard ? 
| OEN ONE. 
. Trembling, madam, I hither come, 
And fhrink with fear, leſt your 


A rival, d ? 


1 PFoatal intent has revealed the ſecret, 40 ; 

[| -PHEDRA. 7 
Oenone, could'ſt thou e er have thought 

1 Ihad a rival? | | 

| | OENONE, y 


PBEDRA. / 
Yes, yes, he loves, Hippolytus, 
My haughty foe, whom all my prayers, 
My tears, and wailings, could not conquer. ; 
This monſter, whom I ne'er approached 
But with awe and dread, and tamely owned 


Him as my conqueror ; adores Aricia, 17 
OEN ONE. 
Aricia ? 
PHEDRA, 


Ah, Aricia! Heavens ! whither will 

My ſorrows drive me ?—To what new 

Torments am I yet reſerved ?—All my 

Former fears, my love, my rage, 

Remorſe, and the unſupportable thought of 

Agefuſal of my proffered bed, was 
; Only a feeble effay of what I now endure, 

They love! Say, then, thou flatterer of my flame, 
: How have they eſcaped my fight ? 
1 Where, when, and how, did firſt their paſſion riſe? 


| ou knew it all, yet let me be deceived ; 
Nor warned me of their ſtolen loves. 


* Haſt thou not ſeen them ſpeak, and breathe 
i Their amorous ſighs together. Say, what 


Shady groves, what gloomy woods, concealed | 
g Their 


* 


VC 


Their hidden loves. Alas! they had it not, 


The well pleaſed ſun approv'd their guiltneſs flame: 
Each unclouded day roſe 
Clear and ſerene to bleſs their amorous wiſhes, 
While I, the ſhame of nature, fly the all chearing 
Light, and hide myſelf in darkneſs, imploring 
Death to eaſe my anguiſh'd ſoul. 
OENON Es, 

Ne'er heed their amorous flame, 

They never more will meet, 
PHEDRAs 

Yet, they will ever love: 
Now, even now, ah ! accurſed thought; 
They brave my ſcorn, and in ſpite 
Of ſeparation, offer up their vows to heaven, 
Ne'er to forget each other. I can no longer 
Bear the diſtreſsful thought, Hear me, Oenone, 
And pity my jealous fury;—Aricia dies, 
Her bleeding wounds ſhall appeaſe my vengeance, 
Fly then, Oenone, rouſe my huſband's utmoſt rage, 
Againſt this odious fair, let not his 
Puniſhment be light, but joined with every 
Pang thy fury can inſpire. I een Phedra, 
Will join thy prayers and implore the king, 
To extinguiſh the brother's crimes in their 
Siſter's blood. 

But whither does my reaſon ſtay : > 
My jealouſy drives me beyond its bounds ! 
Theſeus, whom I'd implore for vengeance, 
Is my huſband faithful to my bed, while I 
Burn with an inceſtuous flame ;—for whom ? 
Alas, each thought only adds more horror, 
My crimes already too enormous, not 
Content with an hideous inceſt would 
Imbrue my hands in guiltleſs blood: 
And yet, wretch that I am, I bear the ſight 
Of that glorious ſun from which I am deſcended, 
Where can I fly to hide myſelf from my 
God-like anceſtors ? if to the infernal ſhades I go, 
There my father holds the fatal urn. 
How would his trembling ſhade freeze 
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With horror, at his daughter's fight, and 
Hear me relate crimes, unknown to 
Hell itfeif-—What would'ſt thou ſay, my 
Father, at this horrid tale? I think, I fee thee 
Now, motionleſs with ſurprize; the urn 
Falling from thy hand, and every nerve ſhuddering 
With horror at my crime, Oh, now I ſec thee 
Seeking ſome unknown, unheard of 
Puniſhment. Forgive, forgive thy child; 
"Twas not her will, but the impulſion of 
A powerful God, deſtroyed thy injur'd race : 
Alas ! my wretched heart has never reap'd 
Its criminal defires ; and I drag on a painful 
Life, with reiterated fighs and inſupportable torments. 
OEN ONE. 

Throw off, madam, thy unjuſt fear, 
And with a more favourable eye look on your error, 
You love indeed ; who can o'ercome their fate, 
Has the powerful God triumphed o'er you alone ? 
No; mortals muſt ſubmit to human weakneſs, 
And while you lament your too painful yoke, 
Remember that the Gods, who puniſh mortal crimes 
Have fometimes burnt with an inceſtuous flame. 

PREDRA. 
Stop Oenone, to what new crime would'ſt thou ad- 
viſe me? 

Thou, who firſt led me on, would ſtill conduct 
Me wretched to the end. Thou, who by 
Thy prayers, when duty bid me fly Hippolytus ; 
Recalled me to my ruin, and 
Made She fee him, Thou, who with impious 
Voice dare blacken his unſpotted life? 
By ſome new ſcheme would add redoubled 
Torments to my affliction, Already, perhaps he 
Dies, and the facrilegious prayer of an incenſed 
Parent is heard. —I'!l no longer hear thy 
Banetul counſels.— Hence, execrable monſter, 
Hence and leave me to my deplorable and unhappy fate: 
May heaven with vengeance puniſh 
Thy atrocious deeds, and grant that thy 
Expected tate, may warn 


Thoſe 


' Thoſe deceitful fiends, who with baſe ; 

And wicked couwſels cauſe the ruin of the 3 

Wretched mind. LExit. 

OENON E. . 

Oh, gracious powers! is this the reward 

For all my friendſhip, — this the price 

Of all my anxious cares to ſerve thee, 

Have my unhappy crimes been wrought 

For this alone; and have my tears, my prayers, 

Nay even ſtratagems employed to fave _ 

Thy honour, been exerted only to merit IT 

Rebukes, diſdain and imprecations, IkExit. 


— * — * 


„ 
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HierolLYTYs and ARICIA. 
| Axel. 

Nay, my lord, when on the brink of 
Danger thus you ſtand expoſed, would you 
Reſtrain your ſpeech and leave your father 
In a treacherous error? O cruel youth, 
My ſtreaming eyes have loſt 
Their power o'er your heart, —yet return to Theſeus 
And reveal the crime of Phedra.—Quit Aricia 
And leave her to her ſorrows ; but &'er you go 
Defend your honour, and force your parent 
To revoke his oaths, and fave thy precious life. 
— Tis not yet too late; why ſtand you 
Thus with downcaſt look, and leave the 
Cruel Phedra free to accuſe you in your abſence ? 

HirPOLYTUS, 


— 


Alas, Aricia ! 

Can I then expoſe the violator of my father's bed, 

And by a ſincere recital of Phedra's ſhame, 

Spread an ignoble bluſh o' er a parent's 

Face ! forbid it heaven, To you and the Gods alone 

This odious myſtery is divulged; from you my 

Love would not conceal the crime; why then 

Suſpect thou art no longer dear to Hippolytus ? 

Forget then what thou haſt heard, nor let | 
| The 
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The horrible tale &er again be told, but . _ 

With firm reliance let us reſt on the goodneſs 

Of the immortal power, whoſe equity will. 

Juſtify my wrongs. Phedra cannot avoid 

The ignominy that hereafter waits her, 

Mean while, if e'er Hippolytus was dear 

To Aricia, let her quit this hateful bondage 

And fly with him from this impious ſpot, 

Where virtue breathes an enyenomed air, 

And dare not ſhew her face in ſafety. 

Come, be the kind companion of my flight ; 

Come haſte with me to leave this fatal ſhore, 

Argos ſtretches out its arms, and Sparta calls us 

To ſeek for ſhelter in their peaceful coaſts ; 

Haſte then, while our friends expectant wait, 

And all 1s ready for our quick departure. ; 

Why does my fair one heſitate, when c'en 

Her intereſt ſhould inſpire her with courage, 

—Fear'ſt thou to take Hippolytus for thy guide! ? 
ARICIA. 

Alas ! how bleſt would ſuch an exile make mes 
United with Hippolytus, I could live 
Forgotten by the reſt of mortals. But fince fate denies 
Our union, I cannot go. Full well I know the 
Moſt rigid laws of honour would not blame 
My eſcaping from your father's hands. Flight 
Is permitted thoſe who would eſcape the tyrant's yoke, 
hut, my lord, my own honour, Aricia's fame muſt 
Not be ſullied with the reproach, of eſcaping with 
Hippolytus e'er hymen's torch—— 

HIPPOLVTrus. 

Believe me, my Aricia, your honour is too 
Precious to Hippolytus, cer to ſuffer reproach to 
Wound it. By a nobler motive 
Urged, I hither came. Quit then this hateful ſpot 
And fly with Hippolytus. The nuptial bonds of hymen 
Shall make Aricia mine, the prieſt expectant waits. 

Near to Trezentum's gates, and midit the tombs 
Thoſe ancient ſepulchres of my godlike anceſtors. 
There ſtands a ſacred temple, formidable to perjured 
Villains, "where mortals dare not ſwear in vain, 

There 


Cruel malaſperſions to blacken o'er a life ſo ſpotleſs ? 
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There the perfidious wreteh receives a ſudden check 
And meets inevitable death.— The lyar there muſt not 
Profane the ſac red edifice with his treacherous tongue. 
— Thither, will Hippolygus lead his lovely fair, 
And by a ſolemn vow confirm his plighted faith. 
The powerful Gods ſhall witneſs all my ſacred vows, 
And holy promiſes. 
ARICIA. 

With love and fear alternately poſſeſſed - But ſee 
The king approaches, fly then, my lord, a moment 
Will I remain behind, to conceal thy flight. 
Fly then, but leave me ſome faithful guide | | 
Who ſhall conduct me to the ſacred temple. f 

Exit Hippolytus. 


S CE N E II. 
THESEVUS, ARICIA. | 
THESEVUS. - 

Ye righteous powers, reſtore my troubled mind 
And reveal this myſtery which ſo fore diſturbs me. 
Aricia, thou daughter of my mortal toe, 

Did not Hippolytus, this moment quit you. 
ARICIA., 

He did, my lord, and came to take a laſt farewell. 
TrESEUS, 

Ah! thy beauty loathſome to theſe eyes, 

Has found the means to wound Hippolytus. 
ARICIA, 

My lord, I ſcorn a falſity, and boldly own *tis true, 
Your honour'd ſon, inheriting nought of his father's 
Hate towards me, has never nſed me like a flave. 

THESEVUS, 

I underſtand you, madam, he. has ſworn an 
Eternal love, and plighted his perjured vows. 
But, Aricia, think not his inconſtant heart 
Is fixed, to others he has ſworn as much, 

You know his crime, and can permit his baneful 
Words to fink into your heart. 
ARICIA. 
And, how can you, my lord, permit ſuch 


Know it thou ſo little of his uataiated foul * 


Cank 
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- Canſt thou ſo weakly diſtinguiſh between vice and inno- 


cence ? 
From thy eye alone, the hateful cloud of flgnder 
Prevents the fight of his brilliant virtues, 
Oh! too credulous monarch, repent e'er 'tis too late, 
Repent your murderous prayers. Tremble, my lord, 
Tremble, leſt thou haſt not merited the hate of 
Heaven yet ſo greatly, but it will grant thy wiſhes. 
The wrath of the Almighty Gods, ſometimes 
Receives the victims that we offer them, 
And their gifts often prove the rigorous 
Puniſhment of our mortal crimes. 
THEsSEvs. 

In vain you varniſh o'er his inceſtuous aim, 
Your love, too ſtrong for ſuch an ungrateful villain, 
Only ſerves to blind you from the truth. 
But, madam, I do not raſhly judge, I have 
Credible, irreproachable proofs, have not 
I ſeen the heartfelt tears ſtream from the eyes 
of the chaſte, the innocent — 

ARrICIA, 

Take care, my lord, Your invincible hands 
Have freed mankind from innumerable moniters : 
But not all are yet deſtoryed. OxE you ſtill 
Permit to live. That one conquered, Theſeus 
Will revere his ſon, and be great indeed. 
Then have a care, for you ſtand on the precipice s brink, 
Where the britle earth 
Is crumbling beneath your ſeet, and threatens you 
With inſtant deſtruction, [Exit Aricia. 


8 W E N E III. 


THESEUS. 
What can ſhe mean? but no wonder 

My mortal foe ſhould join to ſet me on the rack ? 
Hippolytus and ſhe would diſguiſe the crime ? 
It muſt be ſo? But yet, in ſpite of all my prayers, 
Some plaintive voice pleads for him at my heart, 
A ſecret compaſſion for his fate afflicts and wounds me. 
—Let us again interrogate Oenone, _ 

- This 
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This myſterious crime muſt be better cleared, 


—How now, Panope. 


s MEI 
PANOPE. 
My lord, the queen, agitated by ſome 


Inward grief, appears to meditate a raſh deſign. 


Deſpair ſtrongly painted on her face, 
The hand of death is already on her. 
Oenone too, whom late the queen diſcharged, 
Has plunged into the fea, 
TEESEVUS., 
What do I hear? | 
PANOPE. 

Her raſhneſs has not calmed the mind of Phedra. 
Trouble and deſpair increaſes on her. Sometimes 
To aſſwage her ſecret grief, ſhe claſps her children 
To her breaſt, while the tears in torrents flow. 
Then again, ſhe drives them from her, with 
The utmoſt horror, and wild with deſpair 
No longer knows her attendants. Thrice has 
She written, then ſudden changing her mind, 
Thrice has ſhe torn the unfiniſhed letter. 
| THESEVUS, 

Heavens ! what can all this mean ? 
Ocnone dead, and Phedra ready to expire? 
Ah ! I fear I have been too haſty. 


Fly! call back my ſon, e'er my prayers are granted. 


Let him defend himſelf againſt his accuſers; 


And thou, O Neptune ! do not too haitily accompliſh, 


Thy fatal favours : I perhaps, have given too 
Eaſy faith to Oenone's words, and raſhly 
Lifted my murdering hands, againſt my ſon. 
Oh Hippolytus ! what torture wrings thy 
Father's breaſt. 


| SCENE VI. 0 
THESEUS and THER AMENES, 
TuESsEus. 


Theramenes, where is my ſon P where haſt 
Thou left Hippolytus ? to thy virtuous care, 
I entruited him in his earlieſt years; 
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And—but what —ſpeak why flow thoſe tears? 
I dread thy anſwer, —yet ſpeak, 
Thou good old man, where 1s Hippolytus ? 
THER AMENES. 
Alas! he is no more—theſe eyes, theſe ſtreaming | 


Eyes ſaw Hippolytus periſh. 


TREsEus. 

The Gods then granted my requeſt, 
"Twas, O 'twas Iheſeus, his father killed him. 
— Yet why, ye powerful Gods, why ſo quick 
To grant my prayers ?---But tell me, Theramenes, 
What ſudden bolt deſtroyed him. 

THER AMENES. 

Scarce had we left Trezenium's gates, 
But mounted in his car, while his ſilent 
Attendants around him ranged 
Imitated his filence and were dnmb with grief. 


Penſive he bent his courſe towards Mycenes, 


His courſers reins neglected lay, 


While his folded arms claſped his ſorrowful breaſt } 


His proud, his ſtately ſteeds, who before were 
Full of vigour and chearfully obeyed their maſter's voice, 


With heavy look and heads bent down to earth 


Seemed to feel their maſter's woe, 

In this folemnity proceeding; a horrid 

Cry iſſued from the waves, the air was troubled; 

And from the boſom of the earth, another voice returned 
The formidable ſound. Struck with amaze, 

Our blood congealed within our veins, 


And the attentive ſteeds briſtled up their hairs, 


Affrighted at the uncommon noile ; 
Preſently, from the waves with hideous 
Bubblings reared a humid mountain, 
Which approached towards us, 

Burſting in our fight ; a furious monſter 


Iſſued from the foaming ſurge, large 


Branching horns ſprang from his hideous front ; 
His body covered o'er with jaundiced ſcales, 

While the earth trembled with his | 
Hideous roaring, Heaven, with horror ſaw 

The monſter, the earth was moved, the air infected 


Shore 
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Hippolytus flew to a neighbouring temple. But 

Your ſon ſtopt his affrighted ſteeds, and ſeizing 

His unerring fpear, darted it at the monſter. 
Raging with the wound, he roaring fell before 

The horſes feet, opened its fiery mouth and 
Enveloped them in ſmoke in 

Fire and in blood. Enraged, affrighted at this ſcene 
And deaf to Hippolytus's cries, they no longer obeyed 
The bridle's check, but hurried impetuous on, 


__ Ofer recks where their terror carried them. 


The car, no longer able to ſupport the ſhock, 
Broke in ſhivers,. and Hippolytus entangled 
In the reins.---I ſaw him, excuſe my grief 
My lord.---I ſaw your unfortunate ſon 
Dragged by the ſteeds, his hands ſo long had fed 
Along the craggy precipice, his body all 
O'er blood, exhibited to our view, a terrible 
Appearance. At length they ſtopt, and I haſtened 
To the fatal ſpot, the rocks were tinctured with 
His blood, his hair, and all his body dropping 
With the gore, —he heard my voice, and reaching 
Out his hand, his eyes half cloſed by death, 


He faintly faid : 


„Heaven! Theramenes has taken * a life, 
Thou knowſt was guiltleſs, 
Let Aricia be your future care, guard her from ev'ry ill; 
And oh! my friend, if e er my father ſhould be undeceived, 
Tell him the misfortune of bi wronged ſon, 
That's all I aſk, with this dying breath, to appeaſe 
My plaintive ſhade, he treats his captive not ſevere, - 
And reſtores her.” He could ſay 


No more, the flattering accent hung upon his tongue, 


And of the expiring hero, only a mangled corps remained. 
THESEUS. 
O, my ſon ; thou deareſt hope of my aged years ! 
O, inexorable gods ! Ye have indeed too punctually 
Heard an enraged parent. 
THERAMENES: 

No ſooner was Hippolytus expired, e'er 

Aricia same, fled from your anger, to 


Accept | 
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Accept your ſon as a faithful ſpouſe; 
But, as ſhe nearer came: the red and ſmoking rad 
Struck her with ſurprize ; but when ſhe faw 
(Good Heavens! what an object for a bride:) 
Hippolytus extended, pale and breatlilefs. 
Who can paint her lobe * awhile ſhe 
Doubted it was not the hero ſhe adored ; 
Called for Hippolytus, with anxious voice, 
"Tilt at length, too certain of his death, 
She accuſed the gods, and throwing herſelf 
On the mangled body, claſp'd it to her breaſt, 
Then with agony oppreſs'd, ſhe raved, tore 
Her diſhivelled hair, and called aloud for 
Vengeance on the head of Phedra ; till at 
Laſt o'ercome, and her ſpirits ſunk, ſhe fell 
A lifeleſs corps by Hippolytus's fide. 
This, Sir, is the fatal cataitrophe—but ſee 
His mortal enemy approaches. 
SCENE TRE LAST. 
TaEksEUs, PHEDRA, TRERAMENES, PANO FE 
and GUARDS. 
THESEUS. 

Now, Madam, your victory is compleat, my ſon 

Ts dead. Oh! how my fouls alarmed with doubt, and 
ſuſpjcion, 

Pleads his e, ſe within my heart. Accept your victim, 
Phedra, and whether his death was juſt or criminal, 
Never! Oh never! let me be undeceived, fince 
You accuſed him of the guilt; his crime alone 
Will furniſh me with cauſe ſufficient for my tears, 
Without more enquiries which might 
Only heap greater ſorrows on my head; 
Leave me to deplore his fate, and avoid his 
Bleeding image, far from theſe hateful ſhores. 
— But whither ſhall I' ly—perſecuted with the 
Dreadful thought, no place can obliterate him 
From my, mind. —Befides all nature ſeems 
In arms againſt my cruelty. —My fame, the 
Honours I have gained, conſpires to puniſh me. 
Had I been leſs known, I might have concealed 
| MY 8 the better If he had been guilty ſhould I- 
Phedra 
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PHE DRA. 
Guilty! alas, whither has my paſſion drove me ? 
No, Theſeus, 'tis time to clear this horrid myſtery, 
Your ſon was innocent, and has been baſely wrong d, 
THESE US, | 
Ah! ſay'ſt thou ſo, 
Then am I compleatly wretched.— Think'ſt thou 
Monſter ! thou, on whoſe virtue I relied, and for thee 
Prayed the gods to hurt their vengeance on him, 


Think 


PHE DRA. 
My time is precious, —hear me, Theſeus, 
"Twas me, your Phedra, whom you deem'd ſo virtuous, 
That with profane, and inceſtuous eye, looked on 
Hippolytus ; 
Heaven in my breaſt raiſed this fatal flame, 
The deteſtable Oenone was the tauſe of the reſt, 
She, fearing leſt Hippolytus ſhould declare to thee, 
My ſhame, which he deteſted : abuſed my confidence 
And flattered a woman's weakneſs, She | 
Accuſed him of the crime, and raiſed your indignation, 
— But Oenone has met her fate, and e'er now mine would 
Have been ended; had not my remorſe urged me, 
To explain this horrid ſecret, —Ah ! I feel the wiſh'd 
For moment is at hand—the baneful poiſon 
Trickles thro' my veins, and ſpreads an unknown 
Coldneſs o'er my heart—before my eyes a cloud 
With dimneſs hangs, and gives back to the Sun 
That purity which they ſullied, —Oh ! Theſeus, 
It &er I merited thy love, forgive thy.— [Dizs, 
PANOPE. 
She expires ! 
THESEUS, 
And let the remembranee of ſo dark a crime, 
Expire with her. Alas ! Crimes too late revealed. 
But let us hence, and with the blood of my 
Unfortunate ſon, mingle my flowing tears: 
Let us endeavour to expiate this horrid vow, 
By rendering his corpſe the honours which it merits. 
From my example, hence let monarchs know, 
What dread effects from vice and raſhneſs flow, 
FEES 


